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Summary:
Ashley wants to have a diner breakfast with Andrew. But some things really don't go as planned.

Notes:
First sorta fic? Anyways! Enjoy?

Also, I'm dyslexic so if there's spelling mistakes, I'm sorry :(

(See the end of the work for more notes.)

Work Text:
You are Ashley

 

Good morning Ashley!!! Welcome back to hell, this car isn't very comfortable to sleep in, so I'd get up if I were you!!

"Ugh." I groan out, I stretch myself out and look to my left.

"Oh you're awake. Morning."  Andrew mumbles.

"Good morning Andy!" I smile.

"No. Not this shit again."

"Awww. Okay." I sigh. "Anyways what's on for today? We have a lot of cash left over and mom's credit carddddd!"

"Yes, that is correct but I want to spend the money wisely." He comments.

"And? Well- I... I want a nice breakfast!!" I raise my voice.

Andrew groans. I know he doesn't want to spend the extra money we have left over. But I could really do with a nice diner breakfast.

"Ashley. We aren't getting breakfast. I know we have money but it's a lot, I'm sure we—"

"No. I want to go to the local diner and get a decent breakfast to fill my stomach with before I explode!!!" I raise my voice higher.

Andrew shakes his head "wouldn't you rather spend the money on something that'll help us?! Like a van? Or some vehicle that we can live in?!"

"Yeah but— we have mom's credit card AND over 1,300 dollars!! Come onnnnn please?" I beg.

Andrew sighs. Basically giving up. "Fine. Okay."

Andrew starts the car up and drives to the local diner...

 

You are Andrew.

Ashley and I get out of the car and walk into the diner. A waitress by the name of N__a introduces herself. "Hello! I'll be your waitress, how many people are in your party?"

"Just two." I reply.

The waitress smiles at me. "Alright handsome. Follow me." The waitress leads Ashley and I to a booth.

"The menus are there, I'll be back in a few minutes to take your orders!" She winks at me and walks off.

As she walks off I groan. Clearly uncomfortable.

"Eugh.. I hate people like that!!" Ashley speaks up.

"I know. She made me really uncomfortable." I look down in a little bit of shame.

"It's not your fault. I completely understand my dear. She's just a fucking creep." Ashley reassures me.

After a while of looking at the menus. The waitress comes back. Notepad in hand. "May I take your orders?" She asks.

"I uh.." I speak up, Ashley cuts me off.

"I will have a banana split, with extra cream, some strawberry pancakes, and a hot chocolate with whipped cream" Ashley pauses before the waitress interrupts.

She laughs, "You're pretty hungry aren't you?"

Ashley giggles along with her before going into serious mode. "And a fucking extra set of sliverware."

"Excuse me?" The waitress stares at Ashley.

"Yeah. You heard me. A extra silverware set. For him." Ashley points over to me.

"Um. You can't use that kind of language here. If you use that language again I'll have to ask you and your... uh boyfriend or whatever to leave." The waitress speaks up.

Ashley looks down, upset with herself. "Okay.. I'm really sorry ma'am. You didn't deserve that."

"It's okay dear." The waitress smiles.

Ashley takes a deep breath. "Well. I will have a great big banana shit with extra fucking cream like I asked!! And—"

The waitress cuts her off. "__ck!!!"

"Oh yeah!! Aww, go get __ck! Go let him fight your battles for you! And maybe he can make me a fucking banana split for me and my boyfriend, you fucking bitch!!!" Ashley yells at the top of her lungs. And she gets up and walks out.

I sit there awkwardly, wondering what the fuck just happened....

I slowly get up and run out of the diner, slowly catching up to Ashley...